
LEONA

Loyal we should be to the Red, White, and Blue,

Even if death stared us square in the face;

Onward we would sweep, every man thus so true-

No falt'ring or lagging, all daring to do;

Ah, yes! by eternal and pure sovereign grace.

LESSIE

Let loving hearts, as thus we're tied,

E'erlasting as the hills;

Some sweeter day be thou my bride,

So I may foot the bills.

If times get hard and we get blue,

E'er let our love be true.

LETA

Lovely souvenirs of light,

Ever keeps your face so bright;

Together let's sail o'er lover's seas

And quaff the sweetest zeph'rous breeze.

LETH

Let all language, but Mercuries, have Venuses hate,

Ev'n let Bucephalous bow to Alexander the Great!

Turn all men, but Orpheus, from Apollo's harp!

However, at Acrostics, the skeptic may carp.
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